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save the hollow murmurings of a gathering storm, 
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vulsed features ; Elohama sunk at his side—succes- 





sive flashes now discovered the blood which lay 


congealed on his bosom. Her shriek recalled him 





for an instant to life ; he opened his eyes, and fix- 


aera : 2 ing them on his wife, distinctly said, ** Behold the 
rhe following Tale is from the pen of a lady in 


mo 





faith of white men 
n beine one 4] > 76 Ty) 3 for ic » _— . 
Indiana, being one of the prize pieces for which we “Oh! my Onewequa, hast thou fallen thus, and 
It is extracted (the fair writer 


so long advertised 











Ws a | is there none to avenge thee ’ The arm of the war- 
informs us) from an unfinished manuscript, which | rior is broken, since thou art laid low; but the 
he intends, hereafter, giving to the public entir young plant at my breast shall gather strength to 
We think our readers will agree with us in pro- | crush thy destroyers. When thou hast past yon 
nouncing it to be a “bud of hopeful promisé | sky of storms, thou shalt see and converse with 
THE INFANT TECUMSEH the Great Spirit amid his clouds. Then let all 
Onewequa, like Logan, wasthe ‘friend of white | thy petitions rest on the name of Tecumseh. For 
sn.” He admired their arts, and wished to in- | jim shalt thou ask the soul-of th warrior, and the 
pire his tribe with a desire of obtaining them. | ¢,., gth of the mighty. Then shall he be as a 
Alas! he was yet to learn, that the blackest vices | whirlwind and a storm, that scatter desolation and 


ill . *le 7 } 3] > refineme y } . ° 
still prowled amid all the refinements of the most | death ; as a fire spreading over the hill and the val 
olished states. Like the murdered kindred of un- | ” 


lc y, consummg the race of dark souls 


Elohama paused. The winds died away, and the 
se . . 


ippy Logan, he also feli a sacrifice to the treache- 
Vv of enuehtened man | 


His blood was poured up- | 


raging storm was suddenly still. The full moon 
rent her thick mantle of darkness, and her clear 


| tight streamed here and there through the trees of 


on the red altar of that exterminating hatred whix he 


raany of ow peopl still bear his scattered and un- 
fortunate ‘ . 
rtunate race the forest. ‘The heart of Onewequ as cokl ; but 


the -forest in 





wre, ae j heonot > 
Onewequa was wandering throug! a smile of approbation yet rested on the features 


suit of game, wl he met a party « '? who | now fixed in death 
I 


sad recently assisted in the massacre of 


The voice of Elohama had 
I 
ttlement. They knew Onewequa, and request- | fled. The night 


} 
lis ‘ 
dian | been heard, and the passing spirit assented as 
| 
| 
1} . : . , 
transferred her gaze from the marbled body of her 


passed away, and the mourne 

ed him to accompany them as a guide through t! 
rest. ‘The soul of the indian darkened as they | husband, tothe placid features of her sle« ping child 

spoke. A lock of her own long hair, yet wet with the storm, 


**Are not your hands,” said he, “yet red with | lay across the face of the infant warrior. Softly she 





the blood of my countrymen ’—even now 


» spir- | put it back, while she cont mplated his counte- 
its of my slaughtered people call loud on their bre- | 
thren for revenge.” 


| nance with a kind of holy reverence 

| ** The Great Spirit,” she said, “*has smiled on 
” cried the leader of the party, | the ghost of Onewequa, and granted his petition for 
and instantly discharging a pistol at his bared bo- | 
som, Onewequa fell! The white man passed on: bade the moon and stars come forth in their glory, 
rhe dying Indian was left in the silence of the for- | as tokens of his assent. Tecumseh, thou shalt 


‘*Insolent savage 


our son. He hushed the howling tempest, and 


' 
est. avenge the death of thy father, and appease the spi 


The day declined, and Elohama clambered the | rits of his slaughtered brethren. Already art thou 


rocky steep to watch the return of her husband.— | elected the chief of many tribes, for the promise of 


Daughter of nature! repress the throbbings of thy | the Great Spirit is everlasting. ‘hy feet shall be 
bosom—the heart of Onewequa now but faintly | swift as the forked lightning ; thy arm shall be as 
beats with responsive feeling. Deep shall his | the thunderbolt, and thy soul fearless as the catar- 
sleep be in the silence of the desert, and often wilt | act that dashes fromthe mountain precipice.” 
thou call on his name, but he shall not awaken ! Such were the consolations of Efohama, and she 
Elohama threw her anxious gaze through the | looked anxiously forward to the time when Tecum- 
deep shades of the surrounding wilds, but in vain | seh should realize her prophecy. 
—she listened in breathless stillness for the light Three rolling years had marked his birth when 
footsteps of the hunter; but no sound was heard | she led him to the grave of his father. It was at 





the close of the day, and the most siten silence 
reigned around the hillock of death. 

** Seest thou that little mound of earth 
savage. 


»” said the 


The boy fixed his steady gaze on the spot, and 
Elohama threw herself on the wild 
grass that grew rank round the grave, and drew her 


was silent. 


child towards her 

“ My son, thou art dearer to me than the strings 
of my heart—thou art the sweetest flower that 
greets my eye as I wander through the forest—th, 
voice is music to my ear, and it is thy affection 
which cools my scorching brain when it burns in 
frenzy. My son, who like thy mother would hay 
cherished thy helpless infancy ? Who like her 1 
joices in thy growing beauties’? 

The boy rolled his dark eye on Elohama; it shon 
in all the radiance of gratitude and filial affection 

‘** My son,” she resumed, “ mark me and remem 
ber all I say 


have been more to thee than the mother that bor 


Thou hadst once a father who would 


thee. He would have gloried in thee, Tecumseh 
and thou wouldst have been the light of his soul— 
for thee he would have climbed the mountain steep, 
and braved the angry storm when the Great Spirit 
frowned in darkness—be would have taught thy 
infant feet to explore the hidden paths of the forest 
and guided thy young arm, when it first almed the 
arrow at the bounding buffalo—he would hay 
aught thee to build the light canoe, and ride tl 
deep waters in safety But he is no more ; in tl 
summer of life has he fallen ; and he sleeps in tl 


earth before us 
Elohama paused—Tecumseh for a moment secm 


ed lost in thought, then suddenly exclaimed, 


** Mother, why does he not awaken 
My son, his is the sk ep of death 
* Death !’’ said the boy 
. To-day,” resumed Ejlohan _. you sawa 
bounding through the forest; he was lovely in 
strength and beauty, and fleeter than the winds 
which part@l before him. Suddenly the hunter 
rossed his path, and an arrow cleft his heart. I led 
you to the spot, and bade you look at the dying 
animal—a short time passed away, and the warm 
blood that flowed from his wound grew dark and 
chill—he was stiff and cold, and his beauty was de 
parted. Such is death, 
father.” 
An awful pause ensued ; the features of Tecum 


und such is the sleep of thy 


sch assumed a ghastly ferocity 
* Mother, whose arrow cleft the heart of my fi 
ther?” 
** My sor 


these wilds who are the enemies of thy race ; their 


1, thou hast been told of a people beyond 


souls are dark in treachery, and their hands are red 
in blood. They came with the pipe of friendship 
to our forests, and smoked the calumet with ow 
nation ; but they met thy father alone on his hills, 
and pierced his bosom with their arrows. He wa 
a warrior, and his arm was the arm of strength 


Gteat would have been his deeds ; but he is now 





low in the dust 





™ the 














laimed, give-me my hatchet 
and lead me to the villages ; I will drink their blood; 
J will consume their race.” 

Elohama smiled at the enthusiasm she had so 
anxiously endeavoured to awaken. 

“* My son,”’ she replied, *‘ thy arm is yet too fee- 
dle, and thy arrow is yet unsure. Thy hatchet 
must lie in its rust till the blossoms of many a spring 
shed their leaves around the grave of thy father.— 
But time still rolls on without ceasing ; 
passes quickly away, and the summer is again here. 
Thou shalt soon rejoice in the strength of man- 
hood, and th¥ enemies afar off shall hear of thy 
name and tremble. ” 


the winter 





Fi ¥, ‘M. ALE BIOGRAPHY. 
Virtue alone can win the virtuous praise ; 
Vice sinks at last, unhonor’d and unmourn’d, 

Without a tear to blot its follies out. 











Ba Sidtinwy Anecdotes of the ies Duchess of 
Kingston. 

The Duchess, in one of her peregrinations, met 
with a person habited like a pilgrim. He was well 
made, had a penetrating eye, and the whole of his 
countenance was expressive. Though he was 
much inclined to cultivate an intimacy with the 
Duchess, he chose rather to correspond than con- 
verse with her, from a consciousness that he was 
more capable of shining in the former than the lat- 
ter capacity. Flattery was the means by which he 
resolved to attempt making an impression on her 
mind ; and in this design he succeeded. Soon af- 
ter leaving the Duchess, his correspondence com- 
menced ; and he took care that his letters abound- 
ed with professions of admiration of her illustrious 
character. This was of all language the most agree- 
able to her disposition. She became enamoured 
with the pilgrim ; and there being something mys- 
terious in his manner and garb, felt a strong desire 
to obtain an explanation of every circumstance. 
The gratification however was denied, and the on- 
ly favor she could obtain was, a promise to meet 
her at another time. Meanwhile the correspon- 
dence continued, in the same adulatorystrain. At 
last when the appointed time arrived, the Duchess, 
instead of a pilgrim, met with an Abbe. 

The account the stranger now gave of himself 
was as follows ; That he was by birth an Albanian 
Prince ; had travelled throagh Europe under dif- 
ferent disguises, and had only formed attachments 
with the most exalted personages. At Berlin, ac- 
cording te his own account, he was honored with 
the friendship of Prince Henry of Prussia ; at Rome 
he was intimately acquainted with most of the car- 
dinals ; their Neapolitan Majesties particularly hon- 
ored him with their esteem ; and with the Emperor 
of Germany he represented himself on a footing of 
most cordial familiarity, This artifice operated 
upon the vanity of the Duchess like a charm, The 
name of the stranger was now asked, and he an- 
nounced his travelling appellation to be ** Worta.” 
Who Worta was, the Duchess never thought of 
making any inquiry ; she took it for granted that 
he was a very great man. ‘The diamond box was 
exhibited to Worts for his admiration, and he prais- 





deemed gracious ‘nrtint te receive it. 
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At last he 
thought proper to make known the object he had 
in view. Worta having satisfied himself with the 
visits he had made to the different courts, proposed 
returning to his own country; and could he be 
honored with such a partner as the Duchess, he 
would consider himself as the happiest man in the 
world. . The infatuated Duchess listened to this ad- 
dress withinfinite pleasure ; and had there not been 
an insurmountable obstacle to any connubial alli- 
ance, it is beyond a doubt that she would have giv- 
en her hand and fortune to the adventurer. This 
Worta had in fact very recently committed several 
forgeries in Holland,.and, being apprehended, des- 
patched himself by poison. 

The addresses of this impostor were succeeded 
by those of a real prince, who, after an attachment 
which subsisted twenty years, made the Duchess an 
offer of his hand. , This personage was Prince Rad- 
Pole, had 
to the crown of Poland. The Duchess first met him 


zival, an illustrious who pretensions 


on 4 visit to the court of Saxony. He lived ina 
style of splendour, which excited the admiration of 
those who knew not the amount of hisimmense re- 
venues. Struck with the grandeur of his state, the 
Duchess practised every ingratiating art which 
might attract his regard, and she proved so far suc- 
cessful as to engage the heart of the Prince in her 
for the 


sequences of the engagement were magnificent pre- 


favor. ‘This was all that she desired ; con- 
sents, and a correspundence maintained during a suc- 
When the 


making a second visit to Petersburgh, proposing to 


cession of years. Duchess was about 
travel thither by land, she intimated, in a letter to 
Prince Radzival, her intentions to take his domi- 
nions in her route. 
had not been abated by time, received the accounts 
of her determination with the utmost pleasure. The 


The Prince, whose affection 


place of meeting was fixed ; and the extremely ro- 
mantic style in which the interview was conducted, 
deserves a description. 

The place of rendezvous was Berge, a village in 
a duchy within the territories of the Prince, and 


about 40 miles from Riga. On the Duchess’ arri- 
val she was waited on by an officer in the retinue of 
the Prince, who was commissioned to inform her 
grace that his master proposed to dispense with the 
The 
next morning was the time appointed for this visit ; 
and in the interval it was requested that the Duch- 
ess would permit herself to be escorted to a hotel 
ten miles distant, whither the 
cooks, and other attendants, to wait on her grace. 
Accordingly next morning the visit took place, and 
was conducted in the following manner : 

Prince Radzival came with forty carriages, each 
drawn by six horses. In the different vehicles 
were his nieces, the ladies of his principality, and 


ceremonials of rank, and visit her as a friend. 


Prince had sent his 


all other illustrious characters. Besides these, there 
were 600 horses led in train, 1000 dogs, and seve- 
ral hogs. A guard of hugsars completed the suite 
So extraordinary an assemblage, in a country sur- 
rounded with wood, gave an air of romance to the 
interview, which was still heightened by the man- 
ner in which the Prince contrived to amuse his fe- 
male visitor. He made two feasts, and they were 





Fhe fallowing stylé,. The ‘Prince had 
paws: used a village to be eréctéd, consisting 
of 40 houses, all of wood, and fancifully decorated 
with leaves and branches. ‘The houses were dispo- 
sed in the form of a circle, in the middle of which 
were erected three spacious rooms, all the houses 
were shut, and the inhabitants appeared to have re- 
tired to rest. 
did fire-works on an adjoining piece of water, and 


The entertainment began with splen- 


two vessels encountered each other in a mock en 


gagement. This was succeeded by the feast, at 
which every thing was served on plate, and the 
dishes were extremely sumptuous. The Duchess, 
delighted with so superb a reception, entered with 
all her usual exhilitation of spirits into the festivity 
of the evening, and amused the company with her 
enchanting voice. 


Radzival con 


the houses of 


When the feast was ended, Prince 
ducted the Duchess to the village, 


which were before slut. On a sudden they were 


converted into 40 open shops, brilliantly decorated, 
and containing the richest commodities of diff rent 
| kinds. From these shops the Prince selected a va 





riety of articles, which he presented to his mistress 


They consisted of a magnificent topaz, rings, box 
) § f 


es, and trinkets of all descriptions. The company 
then returned to the rooms, which were thrown in 
to one, and a ball was opened by Prince Radzival 


Duchess. The dance 


the company quitted the 


and the s being conchided, 
ball-room, and in an insta 
ombustible matter having be 


purpose, and the pe 


it was in a blaze; « 
prev iously disposed for the 


ple of the village were seen dancing around tl 
fire. This entertainment is supposed to have 
Prince Radzival upwards of 50,000! 

d not terminate 


10 miles f 


The Prince’s gallantry, however, d 





T 


with this scene. At a country seat 





1€SS a 


Nicciffuis, his favorite town, he gave the Duct 
second feast, followed by a hunt, for which purpos 
the animals had been brought. Th« 
at night. <A 


ed torches in their 


hunt was it 


wood, egiment of hussars, with hgbt- 






vands, formed a circle, within 
which re huntsmen also with torches. The 


mal, thts surrounded with fire, was frightened, ane 


after the usual sport, he fell a victim to his pursu- 


ber of the Polish nobility attend 


ers. A great num! 
During 14 


rince Radzival, she dined a 


ed at this hunt. days that the Duchess 


remained with Pr and sley 

in different houses belonging to the Prince. As 
to pla 
every third or fourth day, met a‘camp formed of the 
On the 


» they, on 


the retinue moved from place 


Prince’s own guards. journey from Niccit- 


fuis, at night the roads were illuminated, guards ac- 


companied as escorts, and on the arrival of the 


Duchess at the different towns belonging to t 
Prince, the magistrates waited on her with congratu- 
lations, and cannon were fired. 


a magnificent profusion of compl- 


fter such 
ments, 
the Duch 


of the Polish Prince. 


to the 


» om this occasion, 


ss should be insensible gallantries 
Yet suc! 
was the natural perverseness of her temper, and at 


the moment of her being complimented with a few 


de joye, she only thus expressed her sentiments of 


the Prince’s treatment: “He may fire as much as 
he pleases, but he shall not hit the mark !” These 
are said to be precisely the words she used. 

The Duchess, during her residence in Poland, 








it may appear astonishing that the heart of 
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THE LADIES’ GARLAND. 














<< 
had also the honor to be entertained by Count Ogi- 
niski, a nobleman, who was held in the highest es- 
teem by the late King of Poland. Ata concert 
which he gave the Duchess, he performed on six 
His establishment for musi- 
about 


different instruments. 
cal entertainments cost him every 
He had a theatre in which 


year 
15,0001. of our money. 
plays, in the French, German and Polish languages, 
were acted. He purchased horses from the remo- 
test countries. One which he showed the Duchess, 
was brought him from Jerusalem. 

at the Nobleman’s 


accompanying her thi- 


She continued a few days 


house, and Prince Radzival, 
ther, anemulation seemed to prevail who should 


show her the greatest attention. But the utmost 


civilities could make no lasting impression on a mind 


so destitute of sensibility 
Among the worthless objects that partook of the 


uly’s occasional benefactions, was the notorious 









Semple, whom she 
' 


lais, 


Of the 


ated from the prison at Ca- 
by compounding with his creditors. 


qualities of the Duchess of Kingston, th« 


seemed tc 


1e had al 


most predominant » be a masculine 


} 


kind of cour ec of load- 





ways a | 
bed, 


d ordersenever to enter her 





of her and her female 


ed pistols at the side 
I 
domestics bh chamber 


unless the bell rang, lest by sudden surprise sh 





ght be induced to fire at them. In her travel- 

r re were fire arms, and once, on her 
route to Pet urgh, she discharged a case of pis- 
tols at a party supposed to have inimical designs 
Vhis herois is said to have inherited from her 

ther 

rhe Duchess enjoved through life a sound state of 
heal Ex pt a uttack at Petersburgh, when 
an epidemic disorder prevailed, and the fever with 


d on her return from Rome to 


was Se€lz 


her tri il, she 


l she te 
nuring herself 


> 
mpos ner 
nposed he 


erienced not a 
0k to preserve 


to hardiness. 


ex} lay’s illness 


Phoanetho health, was that 


The 


feelings, nor } 


severest cold 


srevented her 





f 1 prosecuting a journey She admitted fires in 
1 artments, ra ym fashion than inclination 

i ght ca yut,she instantly plung- 
feet int ld water ; and bleeding, whether 








proper or not, was the universal remedy to which 
she had recourse in casual complaint 
in person, s was rather under the middle sta- 
1 s were notremarkable for sy try 
n were not graceful; nor was she en- 
ved with the sensibility and retiring delicacy of 


sanner, which, of all others, is a most « 


Her 


piercing, and her complexion glowed with the indi- 


aptivating 


e } oe r, > 
quabty teatures were agre eable, her eyes 


cations of health and vivacity. On the whole, her 


appearance was extremely engaging ; and, had 


virtues and accomplishments of her mind been an- 


swerable to her exterior endowments, she must 


commanded universal esteem, as we ll as love 
But the 


the caprice, and the eccentricity of her conduct, 


have 


ion. 





and admire vanity, the inconstancy, 
prevailed in so intolerable a degree, that, notwith- 
standing an imamense fortune, she lived almost with- 
out a friend, and died entirely unregretted. 





A lady of fashion asked a bishop if there was any 

harm in going to a masque! ade. “¥ out a lyship 

san answer that question better than I,’ d the 
prelate. 





; 








SATU RDAY EVENING, JULY 24, 18 24. 


(> Some of our correspondents have furnished 
us with unfinished communications. We would be 











glad to have the residue, as we are unwilling to run 
any risk, by commencing an article without know- 
ing its end or object. 
ee 
FOR THE GARLAND. 

“Heaven gives us friends to bless the present seer 
Resumes them, to prepare us for the next 

The snows of three winters hav« 
the flowers of three summers have 
the grave of my young friend—yet the 
winter have not chilled the affec tone, nor have the 
beauty or fragrance of the ver 
pangs which rend my bosom 


and 
upon 


de S “end d, 
med, 
gors of stern 


al buds soot! 
tender plant x 
un- 
) the 
igh Time, the 
calms for a mo- 
obliterate 
round me or 
Th l 


chords 
vibration, 








which was crushed in its blossom, still lives in 
waning verdure in the heart de 
most binding endearments. And thor 
** kind soother of human w 
ment the tumults of gri 
the image which continual 
flits before my wakeful ir 
of affection are too numerous to escap¢ 
even from the slightest 
When some 
uch as my frien 
life, my soul is 


voted to it by 





Sy 
he cannot 


Lover 





touch. 
music strike 
t transient 


thousand recollec- 


favorite air of 


1 loved 


3my ear, 
in his pure yu 
awakened to a 


tions and tender associations of youth Memory, 
that faithful recorder of | ast ji ys and rankling woe 

leads me back to days of innoceiice and reckless- 
ness. Then, side by side, we traversed the ver- 


dant meadows and deep-shade d forests, in 
the most 


plenitude of he 


ich of 
the 
every where spreads be- 


uttractive objects which Natu > im 


r bounty, 








fore her bewildered admirers. From these inno- 

cent rambles, Memory conveys me on to scenes 

more interesting, as the beams of Hope grew bright: 

—to preparations for entering upon the bu toils 
| 

of life. She recounts our many gilde d « us of 





hay ppiness, interspe rsed with the sombre sha les of 
—and she hurries me on from the e: 
to the varied griefs and ming 





1 de 


of opening wanhood—then leaves me, melancholy 


of infancy lights 


and care-worn, at the tombs of my youthful friends. 
On the hill which overlooks the cleft moun 
tains and the ** meeting of the waters,” lie inurn 


irtome. The one, 
most chet 


many who were, and are yet, d 


however, whose memory is shed, was 


linked with my affections by means which nev 

fail to cement eterfally young and confiding hearts 
A congeniality of views sentiments had early 
bound us. If I was cheerful and it] happy, 





nee the stock 





his superior vivacity tended to 
‘ If l sunk 


choly, (the usual tendency of my ref 


happiness into the dep 
I i 








knew how t » sympathi ein my and well 
he knew how to dispel them. ! of con- 
tentment soon banished the thick gloom of dk spon- 
dency, and: every thing in lif sumed the lively 
hues of joy and the love ly tints of innocence. . 

Who could forget the existence of such a friend ? 


ild not weep his early exit’ W 


suffer to be effaced the recolle« 
Who would be, in such a case, to “dumb forget- 
fulness a prey?’ Such a com 
never be forgotten ! 

You will doubtless think me a slave to melancho- 
ly. *Tis true, I often indulge g but 
there is a pleasure derived from them which I should 
be unwilling to forego. They serve to dispel th 


Who we ho would 


his worth 


han af 
10On Of 


panion can never, 


‘ 


loomy feelings ; 


effects of thoughts less pure. When I visit the 
lonely grave-yard, to see the wreck of human lov: 
liness and worth, and observe the stillness which 


reigns within bosoms once agitated with the work- 
ings of ambition, tortured by the strife of passions, 
or harrowed with the pangs of grief—every thing 
like pride, envy, or resentment, is stifled ; and 
nought pervades my soul but the kindlier sentiments 


== = = ——Ll 





of pity, love, and pure good-will to my fe-llow-crea- 
tures. 
“Why are friends ravished from us ? *Tis to bind 
By soft Affection’s ties on human hearts 
The thought of Death, which Reason, too supine, 
Or mise mploy *d, so rarely fastens there.” 
RAMBLER. 


—_— me sre ane 
ELECTION 


eres 
5 4 ge , 
DESULTORY 
THE HEIRESS 
A sprightly, rosy-cheeked, flaxen-haired girl, 
used to sit, in the pleasant evenings of June, onthe 
marble steps opposite my lodgings in Philadelphia, 


a hundred littk ts, and tell over 
sweet voice, 














sonn 


and with an air of 


and sing over 
as many tales, in a 
delightful simplicity, that charmed me many a time 
was then an orphan child, and commonly re- 
ported to be rich. Often and often have I sat, after 
a day of toil and vexation, and listened to her inno- 
cent voice, breath ng forth the notes of peace and 
happiness, which flowed cheerfully from a light 
and felt a portion of that tranquillity steal 
Such was Eliza Huntly when 


She 


heart, 
over my own 
I first knew her 

Several years had elapsed, during which time I 
city, when, walking along 


bos m 


had been absent from th 





one of the most fashionable squares, I saw an ele- 
want female figure step into a carriage, followed by 
a gentleman and two pretty children. I did not 





immediately recognize her face, but my friend who 


was by my side pulled =9 elbow—* Do you not re 





member little Eliza, ho used to sing for us when 
we lived together in Wa ut street I did remem 
ber—it was herself 

She used to be fond, said he, of treating het 
little circle of friends with romances ; and at last she 
acte«| out a neat romance herse|lf—She came out in- 
to the gay circles of life under the auspices of het 
guardians ; it was said by some she was rich—very 
rich; but the amount of her wealth did not appear 


to. be a matter of publicity ; however, the current, 


and, as was generally believed, well founded report, 
was sufficient to draw around her many @ Imirers — 
and among the number not a few serious courtiers 

She did not wait long before a young gentleman, 


had looked with a somewhat partial 


was the gayes 


on whom she " 
cye, because he tand handsomest of 





her lovers, emboldened by he r partiality, made her 
un offer. Probably she blushed and her heart flut 
ter od ——— but they were sitting a moonlight 
ps * and as her embarrassment was more than 
& f concealed, she soon recovered, and as a wag 
gish humor happened to have the ascendant, she put 


on a serious face, told him she was honored by his 
preter nee, but that there was ont matter which she 
wished well understood before, by giving a reply, 
she bound him to his promis Perhaps you may 
have thought me wealth I would not for the 
world have you laber und i mistake on that point 
Lam worth eighteen hun dollar 

Ss! Was procecding, b 1¢ g man l, 
is if clectr ; eighte I l ware, he re- 
peated, in a manner that aved the utmost su 
pt $ yes, ma’am, l he, auk ard ly, I did un 
terstand you were worth a great deal more—but— 

No, sir, she replied ; no excuses or apologies; 
think about what [I have told you ; you are embaa 
rassed now ; answer me another time ; and rising, 
she bid him good mght 

She just escaped atrap ; he went next day to her 


guardians, to mat more parti ar; nto her af. 
‘ . } 








fairs, and receiving the same answer, he d:epped 
the suit at once 

The next serious prope sal followed soon after, 
and this too came from one who had succeeded to 
a large portion of her esteem; but anoisi ing the 
same crucible to the love he offered her, she found 
a like result. He too left her, and she rejoiced ip 
another fortunate escape 

She some time after became acquainted with 
young gentleman of slender fortune, in whose ap- 


xht she discovered more of timo- 


proaches she th 
had witnessed be 


leve than she 


rous diffiden 





96 1H ya 4 a7; 
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fore. She didnot check him in his hopes, and in pro- 
cess of time he too made her an offer. But when she 
spoke of her fortune, he begged her to be silent ; it 
is to virtue, worth and beauty, said he, that I pay 
my court; not to fortune. In you I shall obtain 
what is more worth than gold. She was most agree- 
ably disappointed. ‘They were married ; and after 
the union was solemnized, she made him master of 
her fortune with herself. 1 am indeed worth eigh- 
teen hundred dollars said, she to him ; but I have 
never said how much more ; and I never hope to 
enjoy more pleasure than I feel this moment, when 
1 tell you my fortune is one hundred and eighty 
thousand. 

It was actually so; but still her husband often 
tells her that in her he possesses a more noble for- 
tune. 

i 
PRINCE POTEMKIN, OF RUSSIA. 

To what trifles do many persons owe their eleva- 
tion: Prince Potemkin was indebted for his honors 
and fortunes toarsatasr. Inthe revolution which 
gave the late Empress sole possession of the throne, 
she appeared at the head of the Ismailof guards, when 
Potemkin, a young officer in the cavalry, perceiv- 
ing that she had no feather in her hat, as she ap- 
peared on that momentous occasion en militaire, 
rode up to her and presented his. This extraordi- 
hary man, experienced, in early life, a disappoint- 
ment of heart, which so frequently forces the mind 
out of its proper sphere, and unsettles it for ever. — 
Potemkin rushed into the field of battle, and in 
search of death obtained glory. The cruel fair one 
still rejected him, notwithstanding his scars and ho- 
nours, and became violently smitten with an ugly old 
man, whom she married, and hated for ever after. 

—p——— 


Marvilie, in his Melange D’Histoire, 
&c. produces two or three instances of 
ridiculous situations, in which great men 
have been seen. One of them must have 
been singularly so. The celebrated Con- 
stable Anne de Montmorency, a man 
whose valor and military skill were only 
exceeded by his pride, his cruelty, and 
his bigotry, was ordered by Francis I. of 
France, to carry on his shoulders, or any 
way that he could contrive it, his niece, 
the princess of Navarre,to the altar,where 
she was, against her will, to be married 
to the “ Duc de Cleves.” This, Bran- 
tome observes, was a hard task, as the 
little lady was so loaded with jewels, and 
rich brocade of gold and silver, that she 
could scarcely walk. The whole-court 
were amazed at the King’s command; 
the Queen of Navarre was pleased, as 
she wished her daughter to be humbled, 
on account of her having imbibed Luthe- 
ran principles; but the Constable was 
much hurt, at being exposed to the ridi- 
cule of the whole world, and said, “It is 
henceforward over with me: my favor at 
court is passed away :”’ accordingly, he 
was dismissed as soon as the wedding was 
over. 
Fe 

“T wonder,” says a woman of humor, “why my 
husband and I quarrel so often, for we agree uni- 


ong) Foo grant point ; he wishes to be master, 


_— 


Old Taswell, the comedian, having a dispute with 
mcr: concluded his remarks on her by sayirig, 
Thave heard of tartar and brimstone; but 


you are the cream of the one, and the Aower of the 
other,” 





# 
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POETRY. 


The following lines, published in the January 
number of the Monthly Magazine, are by Professor 
Everett, of Boston : 
DIRGE OF ALARIC, THE VISIGOTH, 

Who stormed and spoiled the city of Rome, and 
was afterwards buried in the channel of the river 
Busentius, the water of which had been diverted 
from its course that the body might be interred. 





When I am dead, no pageant train 
Shall waste their sorrows at my bier, 

Nor worthless pomp of homage vain 
Stain it with hypocritic tear ; 

For I will die as I did live, 

Nor take the boon I cannot give. 


Ye shall not raise a marble bust 

Upon the spot where I repose, 
Ye shall not fawn before my dust, 

In hollow circumstance of woes ; 
Nor sculptured clay with lying breath, 
Insult the clay that lies beneath, 


Ye shail not pile with servile toil 

Your monuments upon my breast, 
Nor yet within the common soil 

Lay down the wreck of Power to rest; 
Where man can boast that he has trod 
On him, that was ‘the scourge of God,” 


But ye the mountain stream shall turn, 
And lay its secret channe!} bare, 

And hollow for your sovereign’s urn, 
A resting-place forever there : 

Then bid its everlasting springs 

Flow back upon the King of Kings 

And never be the secret said, 

Until the deep gives up his dead 


My gold and silver ye shall fling 
Back to the clods that gave them birth ;— 
The captur’d crowns of many a king, 
The ransom of a conquer’d earth : 
For e’en though dead will I control 
The trophies of the Capitol. 


But when, beneath the mountain tide, 
Ye’ve laid your monarch down to rot, 
Ye shall not rear upon its side 
Pillar nor mound to mark the spot : 
For long enough the world hath shook 
Beneath the terrors of my look ; 
And now that I have run my race, 
Th’ astonished realms shall rest-a space 


My course was like the river deep, 

And from the northern hills I burst, 
Across the world in wrath to sweep, 

And where I went the spot was curs’d— 
Nor blade of grass again was seen 
Where Alaric and his hosts had been. 


See how their haughty barriers fall 
Beneath the terror of the Goth, 

Their iron-breasted legions quail 
Before my ruthless Sabaoth, 

And low the Queen of empires kneels, 

And grovels.at my chariot wheels. 


Not for myself did I ascend 
In judgment my triumphal car ; 
*T was God alone on high did send 
The avenging Scythian to the war, 
To shake abroad, with iron hand, 
The appointed scourge of his command. 


With iron hand that scourge he rear}d 
O’er guilty kimg and realm, 

Destruction was the ship I steered, 
And Vengeance sat upon the helm ; 

When launch’d in fury on the flood, 





I plovgh’d my way thro’ seas of blood, 
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And in the stream their‘hearts had spi 
Wash’d out the long arrears of guil! 


Across the everlasting Alp 
I pour’d the torrent of my powers 
And feeble Cesars shriek’d for help, 
In vain within their seven-hill’d tow 
I. quench’d m blood the brightest gen 
That glitter’d in their diadem, 
And struck a darker, deeper dic 
In the purple of their majesty, 
And bade my northern banners shi 
Upon the conquer’d Palatine. 


My course is run, my errand done, 
I go to him from whom I came 
But never yet shall set the sun 
Of glory that adorns my name 
And Roman hearts shall long be sic 
When men shall think of Alaric. 


My course is run, my errand done- 
But darker ministers of late 
Impatient round the eternal throne 
And inthe caves of venrean 
And soon mankind shall b! 
Before the name of Attila 


——— 


ench away 


The dream on the pillow 
That flits with the day, 
The leaf of the willow 
A breath 


wears away 


The dust on the blossom, 
The spray 6n the sea ; 
\ye—ask thine own boson 

“Are emblems of thee 


When I trust the 
And te 

| 

List the blue sea’s false dauglht 


And think not on fear— 


dark waters, 


pests are near, 


O' then Pil believe tl 
As once I belie, d, 
Nor dread thou’lt deceive n 
As thou hast deceive 
When the rose blooms 
I'll trust thee again, 
Or the snow falls in summer,— 
But never till then! 


it Cin 


aaghtitnipeie 
FROM THE NORTHERN Will 
THORNS AMONG THE ROSES 
Her darling son a mother ey’d, 
(His childish gambols playing, 
When suddenly with joy he cried, 
As near a rose-bud straying, 
I'll seize the blushing flow’rs so fair, 
Which yonder bush discloses— 
Nay, touch them not, my son, for ther 
" Are thorns among the roses 


He seiz’d the flow’rs with eager force, 
Of good advice unheeding ; 

His stubbornness soon brought remors¢ 
His hand was torn and bleeding— 

Hush ! naughty child, the mother says, 
And cease your idle grieving, 

And learn from this—appearances 
Are oftentimes deceiving. 


As on in youth’s bright path you go, 
Where many a flower’s reveal’, 
Remember those that fairest blow 
Have sharpest thorns conceal’d : 
Be this charge written on your breast, 
And let not time annul it— 
Whatever flower thou likest best, 
Examine ere you cull it. 


YORICK. 
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